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THE MOTHERLESS, .

oAl help and shield the molberlass,
T've wiwitken, bloading dove—

For winom there gushes ho rieli fount
'Of doep and deathloss love!

The sudiest tilles griel confirs—
For who 1o loio as hey|

Upon whone path & mather's love
Mheds not i boly ray!

No gentle form aboeve thom bends
To acoth the couch of puln--

No volee wo fond ue hers, easuys
To el the feverish braly,

0, othar tongues mny whisper love
Iu necenia soft and mild;

But none se pureon earth a4 that
A mother bears her ehitd!

Judge kindly of the motberless—
A wenry lot Is thelrs,

And oft the heart which gayes scems,
A load of sorrow heard,

No (sithful voloe directs their stepe,
Or bnds them onwnrd pross,

“Audif they gang a kennin weang,"
God bielp the metheriess!

And when the sinful and the (il
The tempied and the tried,

Unspotted one! shall eross thy path,
O, spurn themn not axide.

Thou knowest not what thou hast been,
With trials even loss—

And when the lips wonld vent reproach,
Think~lhey were mothieriess!

A blessing ou the motherless,
Where'er they dwell on earth,

Withiu the home of ¢hildhood,
Or al the siranger's hearib!

Blue be the sky abiove thelr heads,
And bright the sun wilhin,

0, God, proteet the motheries,

And keep them free from sin
R PR LR e A,

HEAVEN.

Oh, Heaven in nearer then mortals think,
When they look with a trembling dread

Atthemisty future that streiches on
Frum the silent home of the duead.

s no lone isle on s distsnt main,
No tinlliant but distant shore,

Where the lovely ones whonre ealled away
Must go to return no more.

No!  Heuven s near us, the mighty vell
Of monality Llinds the eye,

Thny we see nol the hovering sngel Lands
On the shares of etenilty.

Yet ofy, in the hiours of hely thought,
To the thirsting soul i gived

That power to piorco through the midst of sense
To the bheanteous scenes of Heaven,

Then very nearseem it pearly gutes,
And sweetly lis harpings fall;

Till the soul is restlesn o sour nway,
Al Tongs for the ungel cull,

1 know, when the silver cord is luoaed,
Whei the veil is rent away,

Not loug and dark shall ihe passnge be
To the yealms of endless day.

The eye that shiute bn a dying hour,
Wil open the next iy Lliasg

The welcome will sound in heavenly world,
Ero the freewell Is hushed in this,

We pass from the elasp of mouralag fricnde,
To the arms of the loved aud lost;

And those smiling fuees will greer un then,
Which oi earth we have valued maost.

THE 80NG OF THE PINE.
BY R- W, ENENSON.

The wild-eyed boy who ki the weads
Chaunis his hymmn to hill aud foada,
Whom the eliy's polsonlug spleen
Mnde not pale. or fur, or lean;
Whom the rain snd wind purgeth,
Whom the dawn and day-star argeth;
In whose chevk the rose-loal Blusheth,
Tiwhose feet the lion rosheil,
Tronfuriis and fran moulid,

"That know not fear, foligue, or cold;
I give my rafiees for his boat,

My Lillets fur 1ts boiler's throat,

And 1 will swim the pneient sen,

To foat my child lo viclory;

Aond grout 1o dwellers with ihe pine,
Domiukon o'e r the palm and vine.
Wiestward 1 ope the forest gutes,

The train nlong the ratlway skates;
It leaves Wie land Lekind, iike ages pasy;
e forelnnd Howas 1o it iy nver fst,
Mirgrnuri | huve made n mart,

1 tesch lown Saxon urt

T CDMWONICATED.

For the Spirit of the ‘Timer.
SPIRITUALISM.=-Reply to ¢No 2.
Messrs  Editors:—+Perhaps 1 have
commenced replying to *‘Inceptor” too
soon. | supposed, (and so did your rea.
ders generurly.,} that *Rappings,” were
seant, but he says, “the Rappings we
;have never heard.” Now, il lnceptor
has a_new theoty let him state it, and il
it requites seversl numbers I will not
arite until he is through. He will I
,think, have bard studying to make out
a theery; but we will see,

1 am not conscious of appealing to
dhe **grosser attributes in s spirit ofirony
and ridicule,” unless it is in sometling
J say with regard to the tondency of the
rappings—and that there is indeed some-
thing in that really ridiculous, I have'no
disposition to deny.

““ "1 have no idea who Inceptor is, but if
+he dop’t believe in the final salvation
.of aff men, and don’t rua hie theory in-
10 Universalism, Unitarianism, Resto-
‘rationism, 01 some other semi-infilel
"ism, then I have guessed Wrong. But
he will eay 1 have no right to guess, |
_answer that when we ses these *‘sit-
Tincs," as they ure called, in other pla-
ces run into these isms, and invariably
‘do harm, we feel bound to raige our
warning. 1 fully sllow Inceptor to
say he is seeking truth—and surcly he
will allow me to say that]l am seeking
duty and safety, We are commanded to
swwarn every man,” as well aw leach,
1 acknowledge that my object in writing
js not so. much to discuss a theory, as to.
ive warning of tendencies which I have
fore showa result in fearful insanity
—not merely stirring vp an old idiosin-
cracy, 88 in the cases he mentioned but
"sending the strong mind reeling from its
throne. Inceptor will not deny (hat
persons who frequent these sittings have
Jrequently went mod. Affeciionste
wivos have lefl their families and wan-
_deted from house to house, screaming
“and raving. Not a month ago eur
country was shocked st the newa of an
smiabis lady who sfier returning from
one of these sittings, lesped from o sec,
ond story, snd wes v
horribly mangled. 1 defy my opponent

"t find snything like this as the result
aof religious meetings. 1 sm aware ihat
“'the text books in physiology give instan
"~ pes of insanity being produced by
Aen emotions of either fear or joy, and
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picked up helow desd

Chricago
tud- | joys the publication of no less than thirty

SPIRIT OF

I'RS,

rol tendencies wers stiong)in which re:
ligious exercises were followed by de-
rangement—-but how rarel—a man may
livea lifotime, and never see a care.~-
0, that this could be said of the sitings.
If it could Mr. Editor, | should not have
writter’ a word on the subject—but, only
think of thirty ceases in Ohio, 'nd man
of them the most dread(ul ever witnessed.
Has inceptor himsell considered the na-
ture of insanity—it is worse than death,
itis aliogether the worst calamity thst
can visit man in the flesh. Inceptor
tnlks very eloquently, and almost re-
ligiously, about the developement of
mind, &c. &c., but metliinks one ghost-
ly glance from bchind the grated win-
dow—one fearful glance frown the blood-
shet aye—one maniac scream [rom the
asylum, would cool his ardor for eleva-
ting mankind, As to explaining quo.
tations in *No, 1," | can't sce how they
relate (o the subject. Since the days of
the Apostles, I deny any revelation, eith-
er by ssint or philosopher, angel or
devil. Let me caution Inceptor and
his friends how (hey proceed in this
matter; would it not be well for them
at their next siting to open the bible and
read Rev xx11-18:19,

As to the quotstion from the scribes

plics to the subjeci—that only shows
what they thought.- Nobody doubts
that the Pharisecs believed in spirita
and angels. And il a spirit or angel
had spoken 10 Paul ps the Pharisees

a cose might be found (where tho natu-

and Plarisees, | can’t see how that sp. |

IRON

Noble Imstamce of Indian Falth. |

A correapondent of the Detroit Free
Press gives some deeply interesting an-
ecilotes of the great Indian warrior and
prophet, Tecumseh: While the enomy
were in _full possession ol the count
around Monroe and Detroit, Teacomse
with a large band of his werriors, visited
the river Raisin, The inhabitants slong
that river had been stripped of mearly
every monns of subsistence. OIld Mr,
Rivard, (a Fronchman) who was lame,
#nd unsble by his labor to procure |
living for himsell and family, had con:
trived 1o keep out of of the sight of the
wandering bands of savages a pair of
oxen, wilﬂ which his son was able to
procure & acanty support for the family,

It so0 happened I.Elt while at lsbor
with the oxen, Tecumseh, who had
como over from Malden, walking up to
him said—

“My friend, 1 must have those oxen,
My 7oun% men are \-er(vhungry: they
have nothing to eat. ¢ must have
those oxen.”

Young Rivard remonstrated. Hew
the chie? that il he took the oxen his
father would starve to death.

“Well," said Tecumseh, wa are the
conquerors, und everything we want is
ours. | must have the oxen; my paoplo[
must not starve; but 1 will not be so!
menn as to rob you of them; I will give!
you one hundred dollars for them, and |
that is more than they are worth; but'
wo must have them."”

Tecumsch got a white man to write an |
order on the British ugent, Col. Elliott, !

supposed, does that prove that Tirill or
angels spesk 10 anybody in lronton,
Paul wiought miracles but does it ol
low that wa can work mirscles? Sup-
pose the Spirit did tay to Paul he shourd
gor stay—will any one pretend 10 the
“gifis nnd callings" of a holy inspired
Apoztle,

If Inceptor wishes to convey the ilea
that the Elib]a is not suflicient, or that
miracles can be wrought, let us have his
theory clenrly defined. And, to save
unnecessary controvecsy will Inceptor
please use the word spirit in an une-
quivocal manner, so as to let us know
whett er he means the spirit of some de-
parted human being, or some other spir-

{1t REUCHLIN.

Religion In Russia.

It will be ceen from the address be-
low, issued by the Patriarch of Moscow-
of the Gieck Church, to the soldiers,
that the Czar is mentioned before the
Almighty «nd Christianity in that pious
document:

Children of the Czar, our Father, and
of Russia, “our mother! our brothers of
army! the Czar, the country and Chris-
tianity enll upon you. The prayers of
the church and the country accompany
you, Russia isagain provokel by an
enemy who was vanquished under Cath-
erine 11, under Alexander 1, and under
Nicholas 1. Already have your brothers

land and by sea. I it be decreed by

.| Providence that you are to see the enemy

in front of you, recollect, then, that you
are fighting for the most pious of Czars,
for your dear country, for the loly
church, against the persecuters of Chris-
tianity, sgainst profaners of the holy
and venerated cities, which have scen
the birth, the Pmaion and the resurection
of Christ. Now, il ever, victory, glory,
benediction and eternal benediction
are due to those who give their life for
their fith in God, for thoir faith'to their
Czar and their country. By faith you

= | will gain victory.” (Hebrews, ii, 13.)

You likewise, will conquer by faith.

~— | Wa bid you farewell, with our prayers

and with the symbol of our faith, Carry
with you and recollect the warlike
speech of tho ' Czac-Prophet Duvid:
“Salvation and glory is in God."—
Peulm, 41st.

Within the range of human ken, there
is nothing that God has done so grandly

as Man. It wos His last end his best
work, The lieavens and the earth, the
waters andjthe mouniains, the firmament
and armies of cloud, are insignificant
motiers in comparison with the meanest
Hottentot that ever stupidly gozed upon
them. All the force of God’s heavenly
arniy, the bright procession of glittering
stars, wheeling in space and moving in
silence along theiroppointed ways npon
paths which none cau see, but from
which, through ages, they never wander
nor stumble therein; the pomp of this
steller- host, bannered with light, is
transcendent. Bul every globe is but a
huge deadness. They neither think nor
choose, nor joy nor sorrow: puleseless,
passionless, they swing through the cir-
cuits strnck by the hand of Ged, for the
same réason that the shutile darts, or
the ball from the unconsciouns bat, or the
shutilecock between two battledores.
But, within the nearest man, there lives
a nature on which all sternity may work
without fully developing it. The. in-
tellect, the moul, the affections—they
are something of God. All theluniverse
is but their cradle, and these elements
in their lowest state‘in their fudest life,
are yet in value beyound all the fabric of
earth,—~Henry Ward Beecher.

A Sap Case.—The wile of R. A. Smith
—the one hundred thousand-dollar mail
robbar, arcestod at New Haven 3 few
days since—is a sister 10 the laie Mrs.
Bradldy, who was murdered at New: Ha-
ven by a fiend nemed Jennings, and
who isto be huwg in July next. On
Wednesday, Mrs, gnilh visited the jail
to see her husband, where she found the
murderer of her own elater in one cell,
and in another her husband, incarcerated
for wail robery. This is trouble in-

There sre ons hundred and fi'ty-four
news-papers published in lllinois. Of!
these, twenty are dailies. en:

papers of every complezion,

rovived the old habit of besting them by |

who was on the river, some distance
bolow, for the money. The oxen were !
killed, large fires built, and the forest
wairiors were soon feasting on their
flesh. Young R'vard took the order 10!
Col Elliott, who promptly refused to pay |
i‘-’!

The young man with a sorrowful heart |
returned with the nnswer 1o Tecumseh, !
who said, *“He won't pay it will he?!—|
Stay all night, and to-morrow we will |
go and see. l

On the next morning he took young'
Rivard and went down to see the Colo-|
nel. On meeting him he said, ** Do you |
refuse to pay for the oxen | bought?” |

“Yes,” soid the Colonel, and he re- |
iterated the reason of his refusal.

“| bought them,” said the chiuf, **for
iny young men were very hungry. 1]

romised to pay for them ard they shall |

o paid jor. | have alwnys heard that]
the white nations went 1o war with each
other, and not with peaceflul individu. |
als; that they did not rob and plunder
poor people. 1 will not.” ,
“Well,” said the Colonel, **I will not |
pay for thom.”

“You can do os you please,” said the
chiefl, but before Tecumseh and Lis war-
riors come to fight the battles of the
great King, they had enough to cut, for
which they had only to thank the Mas-
{ter of life and their good rifles. Their;
hunting grounds supplied them with |
| food enough, to them they can return.”

This threat produced a sudden change
in the Colonel's mind. The defection |
of the grest chiel, he well knew, would |
immediately withdraw all the nations|
of Red men from the British service,
and without them they were nearly

owerless on this frontier.

“Well,” said the Colonel, if | must
pay, 1 will.”

“*Give me hard money,” raid Tecum-
«eh, *'not rag money—army bills.”

The Colonel then counted out a huu-
dred dollars in coin, and gave them 10
him, ‘Ihe chief handed the money to
young Riverd, and then said 1o the
Colonel, “Give me one dollar more.”

It was given; and handing that also
to young Rivard, he said, *Take that; it
will pay you for the time you have lost
in gotting your money.’

“Ouly Poor Children.”

Here is a primary school; what n
host of little ragged urchins are crowd.
ing in. Suoppose 1 step in quietly
among “them! Now they take their
places in seals terracel| off one above
the other, so that each little face is dis-
tinetly visible. Whit a pretty sight!
and how nalure loves to compensale!
sending beouty to the Iovel—delormity
to the Hell. There's a boy, now, in
that ragged jacker, who is a study for
an artist. See his broad ample [ore-
head; mark how his dark oyes glow;
and that little girl at his side, whose |
chestuut curls droop so gracelully over
her soft-fringed eyes and dimpled shoul.
ders. And that dream-child in yonder
coiner with blus-veined, transparent
temples, whose spiritual eyes even now

]
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Whan at Peris, 1 bad purchased one

of the bonnets of the season, which, as
every one knows, are small beyond pra:
cedent, without reflecting that | was
bound for a country whers the ladies
display in nothing their charactoristic
modesty and ressrve more than in bon-
neis, ot least those for the ordiuary
promenade, retiring into profound depths
of leghorn and Inee. aml sometimes
cloistering themselves in the shades of
huge “ugliness,”

The Parisien milliner of whom 1
purchased the above named bonnet, who
was a reduced comtess, and had her arms
blazoned on the plafond of the show
room, was 8o complsisant as to go into
ecstacies over the effect when I tried it
on, crying; “ C'est joli/ charmant par-

Jait!™ | saw thet it mas becoming, pe-

cularly »0; and sha assure® me it was
nol dear; 5o ] took it, with no fearful
looking for of Cockney indignation,
surely. Well, as [ decended from my
chamber equiped, for my expedition into
town, I noticed that the f.iend who was
to accompany me looked a little stuck
up; but I cencluded it was with admira.
tion at the ton of the thing--and pethops
it was, At the station, while waiting
for the train, 1 had a strong suspicion
that a remark I overheard of My eyes!
them is popies,’ rofered 10 a triflc in the
decorative way, belonging 1o my bonnet.
In the railway corriage I found mysell
an object of rather curious regard—but
this | attributed 1o seertnin foreign air 1
may have picked up on the continent,
and it was not till I was walking down
Regent strect that 1 was convinced as to
the cause «f the sensation 1 produced.

{*Tha head und front of my offending”

was my unfortunate bonnet. It was
starod at and commented upor without
mercy; si.op boys pronounced it “the
lost Paris stunner;" shop girlslifted their
eyebiows and said, “O, my!"” and an
impudent youcg footman, as ha passed
me, looked up into my face with a shrill,
siznificant whistle.— Av last, in very
desperation, | rushed into a shop and
puichased a black lace wveil, with
which | quite extinguished my *‘stunner,”
popies and all.—G'race Greenwood.

A Beautiful Apostrophe to the Mem-
ory of Byron.

Grace Greenwood, in her late visit to
Europe, of course, paid n visit 10 New-
stend Abbey, in England, the “well-
known residence of Lord Byron. In
speaking of the event she beaut/ully and
touchingly allules to the love of the po-
et for Mary Chaworth:

“Strangely sorrowlul, almost agoniz.
ingly regrotful, were the thoughts which
swept over my mind, ‘wewe afiar wave,
and shook my heart like a tempest, as 1
stood in the place where the young poet
passed many hours of silent thought, it
may be of lonely wretchedness.* + + + |
never before so deeply felt how passing
mourr.ful was the story of Byron's first
and only love. That Mary Chaworth
returned the passion of lier young poet
lover, | have not a douby; but, like the
Montegues end Capulets, the Ho:ses of
Chaworth and Byron were at feud. Ma-
ry had not the strength and truth of Ju-
liet, and so they were parted—a separ-
ation by far more piteous for her, and
more fatal to him then death emid the
full summer brightness of hapjy love.
This, not Shakspearc’s, was the true-
soul tragedy. Might she not have re-
deemed even his waywerd and erring
nature, by the divinity of a pure love
anil o steadfast faith? But it wasnot to
be. Mary bustowed her hond upon a
man of whom little better can be said
than that he ranked ‘smong the mosi
eminent sportsmen of the day," lived, it
is suid, 10 weep wild tears over the
words which have linked her name in
sorrowful immortality with her lovers,
and died in broken-heartedness, at last,
while he, grown reckless, restless, and
defiant, the very core of his heart turned
te bitter ashes, forgetiing his God, and
distrusting end despising his brother,
swept on his glorivus, shemeful, sor-
rowful and stormy career, till the sha-
dows deepened, and the long night clos:
ed in.

“The tublet raised to the memory of
Byron, by his sister Augusia, is plain,
and no in excellent tasie. As 1 stood
on- that rude slab, in that dismal and
mouldy old church, | was struck most
painfully with the miserable unfitness of
all the surroundings of A tomb, who
loved all beauty with a poet’s intensed
passion. 1 could not believe that that
grand head, with ita clustering, derk

can see that [adeless shore 10 which
bright angels beckon hin Deal gently
with him—he is passing away! Here|
comes the tescher, brisk, sngular and!
sharp-voiced. Heaven pity the chil.
dren! She’s a human icicle—past-
bosrdy, and ‘propert [ already experi-
ence a mental shiver. Now she comes
up and says, (apologelico]ly, of my new
satin cloak,) “You sge, madam, these
are only poor children.” The toadying
creature! Lucky for her that 1'in noi
“A Commities.” Can’t her dull eyes!
recognize God’s image in linsey-wolsey!
Can she see no genius wrillen on yon
broad forshéad? No poetry slumber-
ing in yonder sweet eyes! id Frank.
lin; Clay and Webster study their alpha.
in silk and velvet?! She ought to be
promoted to the dignity of toe-nml pol-
isher to Queen Victoria. Now she hands
me a book in which visitors names are
inscribed, and requests me to write mine. |
Cerwinly, **Mrs. Joha Smith.” There
it is—Hope sbe likes it as well as | do!
—[Fanay Fern.

Never sparo the seed when you sow
clover. Four quarts are not enough to
the acre, put on no less than six, and
be not frightened if you scatter & l
The grest superiority of thickly sown
clover fields over others for feed nnd

mean, who corres
can minister at

him.
in the story of the boy, and wrote to
have him forwsrded, that

curls, thosa eyes of strange brightnass,
and the lips of proud beauty, those [air,
patrician hands, and that fiery and
princely heurt, were darkness at my feet.
Better would it been 10 have laid him
where he willed to lie, by his faithful

‘Boatswuin,' in the Vault at Newstead.”

A Romantic Affair.

A spenish boy, named Joseph Edward
Ene Pobalo, has arrived at Washington,

in charge of Adams & Co's Express.
It is said that sboot ten yearms n

while bathiog on the coast near the

city of Campeachy, Mexjco, he,with five
other boys were stolen by a 3101‘ of
ept them four

Fronch pirates, who k

years, and then sold them to & merchant.
man, who kept them two yuars, 100k
them to the city of New Orleans, and
there sold them to a Louisiana planter
for the term of their minority,
owner was about to resell him to u ship-
master, to make sailors of them, when
the boy Pobslo mede his escape, and
worked his way to Lalayeute,
where he attracted the notice of a gentle-
nded with the Mexi-| M

Theis

ashingion rd
The minister Inu:- im

might re-

manure, is to0 manifest 10 need a demon-
stratien

store him to his parents,
living.

‘l}tbcy were
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ESDAY, MARCH 21, (854

We have the plensure of reading a
letar from Hon. Robert Dale Owen,
our Charge at Naples, to a friend in
thiscity,.  The Jetter was not intended
for pablication, but by the kind per.
mission of its owner wo publish such por-
:iionu of it aa may interesting to our res-
ers:

. Naples, Decomber 21, 1853,
Thinking you will take an interent
in hearing what | think of this celestial
land of song, and how [ am situnted
here, afier a two monthi vesidence, | sit
down (o address 7ou a fow lines. =
Onois usally Jlnppoinud in the firsy
sspect of scenes, the praises of which
he heard from infancy; but | do not
think eny previous description can
csusa dissapointed in regard to thia
magoificent bay of Naples, My win-
dows, in the 2d story of a palazzo in the
principal street of ths city, overlook the
walers of the bay; Vesuvius, usnally
smoking a little, on the extreme left,
then & high and rocky range stretching
along past Lorrento; in front, the rag-
ged and picturesque Island of Capii and
on the right, part of the town, its villas
rising on & natural ampitheatre behind.
And, day after day, | never tire of the
scene. In truth, it isno two days slike,
Wik every aspect of the heavens it
chsnges, Now the waters are still and
nmo_mh as & mirror, bright in the lovely
ltalian sun, dotted over with boats and
croft of every size, usually with the
picturcsque Latine rig; now clouds roll
up.yml;roduco the most beautiful and
vaiied effects of light and shade, (soma.
times the sea in deep shadow, and the
mountain range beyond georgously light-
cd u{; by the slanting rays of the seiting
sun;) and then again the tempest rizes,
and the waves, with loud and ceaseless
murmur, break in long lines of foam on
the shore. In all s aspects, of siorm
or of calm, or (more like this life of
ours,) ol checkered shadow and sun.
ahme..l nover lire of waiching it, Just
opposite to where 1 live, ore public
grounds, extending three-quarters of a
mile along tho shore, and divided from
the sea onfy by a low parapet wall; and
this is my favorite walk, Ha!f the trees
ate siill in leal; and the grass is os (resh
and green as with us in April. A lit
tle fire morning snd evening, is needed;
and the Neapolitans scarcely use it
atall, Indeed, many of the best apart.
menis here have no fire places. 'Fhey
burn wood on andirons, as we do.

The annexed sketch will give you
some little idea of the city of Naples,
(Nnpoli, s its inhabitants callit.) The
pointof view is between Vesuvius and
ige city. On the extreme right, the
castle-like residence is the royel palace,
(with noble grounds, 200 or 300 acres
in extent, around it) of Caps di Monte;
whence the views of the city and Ve-
suvius are exceedingly fine. The plain
in the foregiound is called the Campag-
na Felice (happy couutry) from its
groat fertility. And if there were free
institutions here,—or even (what the
population is better prepared for) a lib-
ersl constitutional monarchy, what d
happy country it might be! ~The peo-
ple here seem to me to resemble, in
many points of character, the Irish; they
have an endless fund of good:-nature;
they are lisht-hurled. excitoble, quick
in all their emotions, careless of the
morrow, to a marvellons degree; patient
under suffering; and (unlike some of the
[rish) remarkably scber. 1 have not
seen a man even pertially intoxicated
since | have been in this city—of some
420,000 inhabitant; and they say one
may live years here, without seeing one,
all drink light wines; and [ am not at
all sure if Longworth, the Cincinnati
patron of vineyards, 13 nat doing more
in our country for temperance than any
temperance lecturer in it,

| bave beea received here with the
utmost courtesy, by kins. ministers, and
diplomstic corps, and if I were not so
lonely, wouldfind my sitnation agreea-
ble. It is one of much more labor and
re;romibiiily than 1 imagined it **#¥»#

have been to Pompeii; and of all |
have seen here, that city of the dead has
interested me the most. About one-
third of the original city, including some
10 or 12 sireets, is entirely exhumed.
The houses ncarly up to the first story,
the temples end other public buildings,
(in ruins doubtless, but showing clearly
the original extent) the sireets, the side
walks, the very stepping stones, are all
disclosed, almost as the Romans lelt
them. The uncouth signs over the shop
doora, the very ruts, worn by the chariot
wheels in the streets, are still there.—
When the eathes and scoria from the ter-
rible Vesuvius covered all up, every-
thing of wood was burned, but all the
rest remained. Skeletons were found
in many of houses and shups; one of a
woman clasping a child; 1wo of o man
and woman, whe seemed to have died
in each other's arms; one of a man with
the feet still fastened in the stocks.—
The visitation must have been awfully
sudden. Many of the houses show tra-
ces of much luxury and magnificence.
1 have also been to Bais, the favorite
bathing place of the Roman patricians,
famed for is' luxury and the dissolute
cheracter of its inhabitants. In its vi-
cinity every foot ia classic ground.—
Thers is Lake Avernus, the fabled en-
trance to hell; Yhere are the Elyrisn
fielde; there are the hilla whers grew
the Falernian wine, There is Virgil's
villa. Locallus’ palace, Nero's paihs,
the Sybil’s grotio, and | know not bow
much more.~-[State Democtst.
A private letter received in this city
from Gov. Wood, says that he will re-
turn to Cleveland with bis family in
ay nex!. He will remain hare some
time and then retura t0 Valparaise,
to iesyme the dulea of bis Consulate.
His m“:ﬂl teaide at
for' the futere. Vies Conssl Merwin
will superiniend the ofice in the Gov-
eraor's absence. — Plaindeeler.
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Poriugal, Sweden, the Germanic States,
Turkey, and even in England. The
roduce of the Russism goid minus is
rom fifteen 1o twenty milltons of dollars
annually. Besidés Australie, gold is
found in Hindosten, China, Maleces,
Japan, Botneo, New Guines, and New
Zoaland.—It has also been dlscovered
in considurable quantitiesin and about
the Chaudiere river, in Lower Cenada.

The eastern gold region of the United
Siutes i consid ws be nI? in
Virginia, extending through North Caro-

lina along the northeren part of South
Carolins, and thence northwosterly into
’%Ill.h:l-". terminating in Tl;nem.

e ngs are supposed to relty
well I‘::ks ou msu.in pndrellu
attimes. In 1843 $1,200,000 wasdug
from the gold mines of Virginia. The
west const of America buth west and
south of the equstor, is perhaps the re.
gion having the greatest number of gold
deposits, s precious metal is found
in considerable quantities in all the
South American States. Gold is pro-
cured also from various parts of Africs,
to the amount probably of 2,500,000
yearly. It is estimated that tho totsl
yield of golil during the year 1853 wos
$250,000,000; end it 18 supposed thay
the whola stock of gold anil silver Lull-
ion now in circulation is twenty five
hundred millions of dollars.—Boston
Journel,

Charles Lamb on Disease.
Charles Lamb, in one of his lettors
to his friend Barion gives him the foljow
ing advice., There is much more iruth
thun poetry in it
You are too much spprehensive about

your complaint. I know many that are
always ailing of it, and live on tv a good
old age. 1 know a merry fellow, (vou
partly know him) who, when his medi.
cal adviser told him he had drunk awa
all that part, congratulated himsell
(now his liver was gone) that he should
be the longest liver of the two. The
best way in these cuses is 10 keep your-
sell as ignorant s {uu can—as ignorant
as the world was Leford Galen—of the
entire inner construction of the animal
man; not to bs consciousof a midriff;
10 hold kidneys(save of sheap and swina)
to be an agreeabl fiction; not 10 know
whercabouts the Flll grows; (o account
the circulation of the blood a mere iille
whim of Harvey's; to acknowledge no
mechanism not visible. For, once fix
the sest of your disorler and your fan-
cies flux into it like somany ;bad humors.
Those modical gentry choose each his
favorite part—one takes the lungs: an-:
other the aforesaid liver, and refers 10
that whatever in the animal economy is
amiss. Above all, use exercise, take
more spirituous liquors, learn to smoke
continue 10 kesp a good conscience,
and avoid tampering with hard terms
of art—viscosity, scirthosily, and those
bugbears by which simple patients are
scared into their graves, Beliove the
generel sense of the mercantile world,
whtch holds that desks are not deadly.
It is the mind of tha good B. B., snd
not the limbs, that tainis by long sitting,
Think of the patienca of tailors—think
how long Lord Chancellor sits—think
of the brooding hen.

A valuable silver mice hus recently
been opned on lands of Thomas J. Wa-
ters, in Gwinnet county, Georgia. It
was discovered by s gentleman who
said he derived his information from o
traditionary account, handed down for
many years, that there was an abandon.
ed silver mine somewhere contiguous to
the Chattahooche. The pit,'when open-
ed, had the sppearance of having'been
hastily filled up. Mr W, sunk a shaft
forty feet in depth, and struck a very
rich vein, From varivus relics, such
as dld iron impliments, commonly used
by pioneers, silver drinking cups, &c.,
which have accidently been found in
varicus seciions of Gwinnet county,
many intelligent persons are of opinion
that the cclegrnlul Spanish adventurer,
De Soto, must have passed along there
in his searches for the nineral wealth of
the New World.

The Pepe and Spiritualists.

The Pope of Rome condemns the
epiritualists strongly., He ia represented
as »:ying to the Countess Sophia Kirse
choff, who ked wmn interview with him:
*Ivis the demon that tokes all these
foruns; it is, as the Holy Father says, the
sin of pride; it is dessring to know what
it isforbidden 1o sesk. e condemna-
tion of sach things is in the Bible. 1
supplicate, you my dear friend, to say
everywhere, 30 far as you can, that the
Pope coudemns all these practices of
worcery. The tabtes are & manner of
entering into communicaiion with the
spirit of darkness.”

A Fatalist.

A Weatern newspaper published the
following:

I knew an old man who believed that
“what was ta be, would be.” He lived
in Missouri, snd he was one day going
out several miles through a region in:
fested a1 timos with very savage Indians.
He always (ook his gun wih him, but
this time found that some one of the
family had taken it out. As he wouli
uot go without it, his friend 1antalized
him by saying there was no danger ol
the lndians; and that he would not die
till bie time, anybow.'
“Yea,” said the old fellow, “suppose
| was 10 mest sn Indian, sad his time
was come; it wouldn't do not to have
my gua.” T
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 The GolM Fields of the World.  Outting Timbeys - -~
Gm shounds, (o a grester or lesy ex-| Il oak, hickory or chastnbf (i
tent, in :Tni'.my country, Tt han|folied in the ‘month, (
been found in mmalt quantities in Spain, | the second runuing of the aap,

ed, quite & lurge trea will
I'oo(?y. and aven the lilﬁw
sound for years; wherens, et
winter, and remaining vsiil . soxt::
(na thick as one’s I'l'!ll.)' mﬂ bs
ple}dy s;p-ntm. and w T:;
uselonn for any purposs.. .
ths osk aplit I_:t'o- salls will
more then" 10 o 11 ‘pedmil
will last:longer, but 'no.. ridod to
thatia the eighth month, Hickory
in the eighik nionth ia not aubject t ’ﬁ
worm-eaten, ond will last i'ddE‘:[ﬂi
for fencing. 2F v
Whe™ I commencal farming in: 1808,
it was the practice toeut timber for post.
fencing in the winier. White-ok posts
and black-osk rails, cut ‘at thev.timb, I
found would not last more then 19 wid
years, 1n the year 1808, | eommz
autting fence timber in the eighth mont
Many of the oak rails cot in thst i;ii
ara yet sound, as wall as most of \kose
formed of chestnut, If the bark is.not
taken off this month, howsver, it will
peel off itsell the second or third year,
and leave the sop perfectly sound, The
tops of the trees are also more valiuphté
for fuel thon when cut in he winter or
spring,
1 ndvise young farmers to try the ex-
perinient for themselves, and il their
}ioﬂ fence will not last twics as Tong, |

orfeit all my oxperience sx woni'esm.
—[N. J. Famer. - '

Speculative Philosophy. :
If all mankind could w?n.g at ‘the
same moment, the musceolar effort ex-
erted woull be sudicient 1o jostle the
earth out of its orb't. _
Ifall the oaths uttered in the United
Siates were required to be printed, it
would employ all the presses in the
country, day and night, to' perform the
labor; and if a tax was Jevied on thein
of ons cert each, one year's revesus
would be sufficient to transport all the
mails, luy & double track railrosd 10
the Pacific, and pay the public debt of
evety State in the Union, !
The segara consumed throughout th
country in one year, would make a
worn fence round the Distict of Colum-
bia, six feet high; and the sir expelled
in smoking them would drive the Japan
squidron round the world, with enough
over to do the wind-work of all the pa¢-
enl medicines. '
Ifall the ejected tobacco quids were
from this time to be dro Bod on ‘the
dome of the Capitol at q ashington,
the hail of Egypt would bwno comperl-
son to the pelting storm, and the edifice
woulil be buried decper than Nineveh -
before the next meetiog uf Congrens.

ut

No man can solve the mysteries of this
life, but every mau of common sense
can perform its duties,

There are (wo things that molest
men should never undertake—to boi-
tow money, and study law, "ywal

Franklin ssys, “A poor man mest
work (o finl meat for his stomachy a
rich one to find a stomach for his megt.”

When an extravagant (riend wishes
to borrow money, consider which of the
two you had rather lose: 2o

What energy isto a man, pride ¥ 'to
& woman --a proud girl will' oever ‘be.
come a slovenly wile. -

Men disposed to become votsries of
Hvmen, should bear in mind—g wile
without money is better than monsy
without s wife. 3 3

The artist wha is painting a laniwcape
on a political canvass, intenda'to likve
it framed (rom some of the logs rollel
by politicians. )

As |yme passes, mnemory dlnllg: re.
cords your deols, which consgienge
lw:_ll impressively read te you ia, after
ife. S

Time is continunlly on the move, dad
human offairs change their aspecievery
filty years. An icstitution which/was
perfoct in 1800 is a greal nuisance in
1850, -

A western paper speaking of a man
who died in the most abject poverty
and neglect, said that *Lie died without
the aid of a physician.™ _
Itis said that North Carolina
duees within its boundaries the ¢
of every Siate in the Union, aod is_the
only one that doeait, ' <+
The Democratic candidate for
tary of Siste of Connetigut,
Whig canlidate for the same office.
brothers-iu-law. ; a
J. B. Gough gets $1,800 = aonih
for lecturing in Great Briwin, endiivis
said the Scotch amsociation he workp for -
make a good thing out of it. Rl

Lowliness of mind ip not » ‘q '
that grows in the field of nature, linﬂ.

lanted by the finger of god Ia'wih.
ﬁuﬂlﬂ heart, anl l:::-d ﬂlu’
i shiek *

Josus, ;
Modern law may be dividsd:iago
| ond doe
s
avery.

three paris—su liol 7

nisl. I'.Snp|msiit:.tl:’|:'¢il u:llf.‘; prost
next 1o impossible; and ngq ory
thing is the msin point, . . . °
Never argoe with.a fool. . The proba:
Wility is, that bho will never indesssgnd
you, and il you andoretsnd ‘Nind,
grin nothing by it. la all p
ty you will mirunderstand sech, qiky
The very autempi of o fdolidg g
shows the possestion of aw sminge _
estoom, This will slways Wil Ha
vaspicious of s superior.  Youf e
lﬂmllduﬂlln him 00 .09
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